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PREVIOUSLY IN SPAWN: 

Al Simmons was a hit man for the US government until a treacherous assassin 
ended his life. At the moment of death, Al was offered a deal by the demon 
Malebolgia and returned to Earth as Spawn, a creature with supernatural powers 
born in Hell. 


As Armageddon consumed the world, Spawn turned against his masters, de- 
stroying all life on Earth. While God and Satan continue their endless conflict in 
a parallel universe, Spawn has re-created the world and resurrected the human 
race, in what has become known as the White Light. The portals to Heaven and 
Hell are closed, leaving humanity free from the influence of angels and demons. 


Now the cracks in Spawn’s brave new world are showing. The deomons Ab and 
Zab, trapped on Earth after the White Light, have taken over a fundamentalist 
Christian hell house theatre and opened a portal to a backwater of Hell. Now the 
evil is spilling out, as visitors to the hell house are confronted with their past sins. 


Spawn has recently been forced to face his own brutal past and the memory 
that Al Simmons beat his wife, causing her to miscarry their unborn child. Now 
he finds himself face-to-face with a pregnant Wanda who begs him not to hit 
her again. 


Meanwhile, Spawn’s companion, the pagan witch, Nyx, is waiting 
impatiently outside. 
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events and stories in this publication are entirely fictional. With exception of artwork used for review purposes, none of the contents of this publication may be 
reprinted without the permission of Todd McFarlane Productions, Inc. 


ARE YOU 
THE ONE THAT 
SUMMONED 
HIM? 


ABBADON AND 
ZABRAXAS. THEY'RE 
MINOR DEMONS BUT 
THEY CAN @E A PAIN 

IN THE ASS. 


IS SPAWN IN 
TROUBLE? 
ONLY 


HE TOLD ME TO 
STAY OUT HERE 


AND NOT UNDER ANY | 


CIRCUMSTANCES 
TO EVEN THINK 
~  ABOUT- 


IT LOOKS 
LIKE THEY'RE 
TRYING TO CREATE 
A RIFT IN THE BARRIER 
I CONSTRUCTED 
BETWEEN EARTH 
ANDO HELL. 














WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? 
ARE YOU ALL 

RIGHT? 


— 919 YOU 
REALLY BELIEVE 
THATS HAP FORGIVEN 
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Ri Vee “Tg | 


“7 SPIRIT OF 


GAIA, ENTER _¥ 


SEE THROUGH | 
THE VEIL OF /~ 
DECEPTION. J — 

, 








ME FALSE, Y 
NIGHTBIRD! 
WHERE IS | 
SPAWN? | 


a 





~ ABAND ZABTO 


YOU, SWEETHEART. HE’S 
AB, I’M ZAB. 


YOU JOKERS 
MUST BE 
ABBADON AND 
ZABRAXAS. 


THINK YOU COULD GET US 
DOWN FROM HERE? 


a 


CALLING ME ‘DOLL’ 
DOESN'T ENTIRELY HELP 
YOUR CASE. BESIDES, THOSE 
ARE SPAWN’S CHAINS 


I COULDN'T 
FREE YOU IF I 
WANTED T- 





r_ HAH! 
HOW ABOU 
THAT? 


f YOU'RE A DEMON %@ ; / 4 
REAL COOL 3 AND I PROBABLY : SLA \Ni 
TRICK, SUGAR. CAN'T KILL YOU, BUT 4 /'' JL 
YOU MIND USING SOMETHING TELLS ME , \ UH, LEMME 
THAT MAGIC ICAN CAUSE YOUA "SO 1 SUGGEST GUESS. YOU’RE 
TOUCH ON ME WHOLE WORLD OF 4 YOU DO WHAT I LOOKING FOR 
NOW? PAIN IF I CUT YOU ASK. TALL DARK AND 
WITH THIS. MOODY? 














WANDA. 
IM 50 SORRY 
I HURT YOU. IF YOU 
KNEW WHAT IT 
COSTS ME... 










AL! GET 
4 AWAY FROM 


ER! 


SHE’S 
JEALOUS-S-S. 
S-S-SHE WANTS-S-S 

FOR 


YOU 
HERS-S-S-ELF. 


REVEAL 
YOURSELF, 
MONSTER! 











I PLEDGED MYSELF TO y 
YOU FOREVER. NO MATTER J 
WHAT YOU'VE DONE. 


OF COURSE 
I FORGIVE YOU. 
COME... 

















iy S-S-S-S-S-S-S-S-A-A-A-A- 
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-5-S ONE = 
peARs 6 5-6 a 
: THE WoRLp! 





TELL 
HIM! TELL 
HIM WHAT 

YOU'VE 
RAISED 
HERE! 


: THEY-THEY’RE 
SIN-EATERS. THEY READ 
YOUR MIND AND MANIFEST 
IN THE FORM OF YOUR 
GREATEST SIN. THEY USE THAT 
ILLUSION TO SUMMON 
YOUR GUILT. 


THE MORE 
THEY FEED ON 
YOUR GUILT, THE 
STRONGER THEY 
BECOME. 


WANDA...YOU 
DARED TO TAKE 
HER FORM... 


To 
DEFILE \ 
HER? J 
pm 














MUFF, 
Mbibe go i xs 
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TH-THREE 
I GUESS. ONE Y 
FOR YOUR GIRL- 
FOR THE LADY ”~ THEN 
THERE'S THE 
PREACHER, A- 
AND TH-THAT 


GOD- 
BOTHERING 
SKANK. 


TH-THEY 
ONLY COME WHEN 


THEY’RE 
BOUND BY 


IF YOU'RE 
LYING. IF THERE 
ARE ANY MORE 


STAY HERE. 
I'LL DEAL WITH 
YOU LATER. 





HAVE YOU 
EATEN YOUR 


THIS-S-S ONE ¥ 
CR-A-A-AVE-S-5 
BS-S-5-OLUTION. 
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YOU'VE FED oe \X\ UY. 

ON YOUR LAST Ow lig NZ 

VICTIM, YOU SCUM YOU'RE i 

SUCKING SHIT! 4 GOING ph abe ag, NX 
maw 


: ; NY 
ee SSS ha is 
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RCE ves 


I WANT TO SEE 
WHAT YOUR SINS 
LOOK LIKE. 


Ya 
kf 


Vy. 





[ Hd S 


5 ar 


i) iia 


Z 1h ii 









N-N 
¥ Bi ne ae ie 


THEN 
LETS KEEP 
IT THAT 
WAY. 






(i ly 


HE RAN THAT 
WAY. HE WAS 


KIND‘A 
CONFUSED. 


WASH ME 
THOROUGHLY 
FROM MY 
WICKEDNESS AND 
CLEANSE ME FROM 
MY SIN... MY SIN IS 
EVER BEFORE ME... 
MY SIN IS EVER 
BEFORE ME... 


BEHOLD, I 
WAS SHAPEN IN 
WICKEDNESS, AND IN SIN 
HATH MY MOTHER CONCEIVED 
ME... DELIVER ME... DELIVER 
ME FROM BLOOD- 
GUILTINESS, 
O GOD... 


THERE’S 
AN OPEN 
DOOR DOWN 
THERE. 


HAVE MERCY 
UPON ME, O GOD, 

AFTER THY GREAT GOODNESS... 
ACCORDING TO THE MULTITUDE 
OF THY MERCIES DO AWAY 
MINE OFFENCES... 


é 
GOOD BOY. 





STOP 
YOUR 
SNIVELLING 
AND 
LOOK. 


H-HAVE 
YOU COME 
TO TAKE ME? 

I REPENTED... I 
TURNED FROM SIN... 
I...I’M SAVED... 
AREN'T I? 


HES MY 
LITTLE 
BROTHER. 


AL, DO 
YOU KNOW 
THIS MAN?, 


LORD 

HAVE MERCY 
UPON US... CHRIST 
HAVE MERCY UPON 

US... LORD HAVE 

MERCY UPON US... 

CHRIST HAVE 

MERCY UPON 





YOU 
HEAR THAT? 
ITS YOUR 
BROTHER AL, 
COME TO 
SEE YOU. 


AL DIED. HE 
DIED. YEARS AGO. THEY 
KILLED HIM. 


SOMETIMES 
THE DEAD 
COME BACK. 


AL LET ME CAST 
HE i your A REVEALING 
BROTHER, HE’S SPELL. WE HAVE 
DYING. THAT THING & TO STOP THIS. 
IS a iad ON A 
HIM. , 





YE-S-S-S. 
THERE WERE THREE 
BROTHERS. THE S-S- 
S-SIMMONS-S-S 
BOY-S-S. MARC, AL, im 
RICHARD. 
S-S-S-UCH 


G-O-O-OD BOYS. 
SUCH BRIGHT 
FUTURE-S-S- 

3-5. q 


BUT IT ALL 
WENT WRONG 
DIDN'T IT? 


IT ALL WENT 
SO HORRIBLY 
WRONG. 


YOU REMEMBER 


i 
ME TOO, DON’T YOU? YOU 
REMEMBER WHAT YOU DID 
TOME. THE THREE OF YOU, [ 
BACK IN THE SUMMER OF & 
NINETEEN-EIGHTY? f 


AL, 
WHAT'S HE 
TALKING ABOUT? 
WHAT DID YOU 
DO? 





WE 
MURDERED 
HIM. 





EMPIRA 





